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HER iDZA.

Jii8two(l "While I'm nt the florist's today I think I'll get an cgg--

Justwcd "Why?"
Justwed "I think I'll raise my own eggs oftcr this."

ONK OK T1IK QUALITY.
From tins London Answers: At a

Nowcastln shipping olllco lately a
sailor, who had boon on shore a con-
siderable time, was "signing on," when
ho was asked: "What is your namo?"
"John Smith," replied tho seaman.
"And your address?" "I have no ad-

dress," was iho sailor's reply. "You
must have some address," blurted out
the official. "Whoro do you rcsldo?
Where havo you been living the last
six months?" Tho tar lookol uneasy,
but relied: "Well, I supposo if I must
tell you, I must. It's No. Ill coal
truck."

Too llltrilral.
Toss Of course ho wanted to kiss

you?
Jess Oh, yes, and I told hlra I

wouldn't let him.
Teas And did ho realize that you

meant what you said?
Jcbs No. ho didn't see what I

meant. I guess ho novor hoard the
verb "to let" used in tho senso of "to
hinder." Philadelphia Press.

Viola (aged 4) "Mamma, can I glvo
one of my dolls away?" Mamma
"Why, dear, what do you want to glvo
one away for?" Viola "Because I nnd
twins too great a charge."

A SMALL THING.
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Sho

Teacher "So sickness in tho family you yesterday f Nothing
serious, I hope?" v

Jimmy OhI no, ma'am. Me father's Just got do smallpox."

Appropriate
It was very near tho pole.
"Times are dull," said tho first ex-

plorer; "let us havo a game of cards."
"Is there any suitable for

frozen lauds?" asked tho second ex-

plorer.
"Ah, yes, a 'freezo-ou- t' in a of

poker."
Thus we see that ovon oxplorers are

slaves of

Comparisons.
Mrs. Srldoui-Holiii- u My husband is

one of the most disputatious mortals
alive. I can hardly over make a state-
ment without bis "begging leave to
differ."

Mrs. Jenner Lee Ondego Your hus-
band Is an angel. Mine always differs
without begging leave. Chicago Trl- -

buae.

Teacher "Johnny, can you name tho
three graces?" Johnny (aged 6)

"Yea'm. Breakfast, dinner and
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Pictorial Junior
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circumstances.

"I've boon Hvin' high dls summer,'
Ho "What doln'?"
Sho "Dancln' on a roof garden."

kept away
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iik was ni:Hoi;itcrri;i- -
"No," she snlil regretfully, "I an

sorry, but I cannot Rive you a favor
able answer, I like you, but"

"Then why do you rofuso mo?"

Sho sighed and hos'tatcd.
"Do you suppose," sho Anally sale

with spirit, "that I am going to pla
second flddlo to that horrlblo Mls
lunks? Sho. hns beoii boasting thai
sho had eight proposals beforo sin
finally becamo engaged, and I will hav
nine beforo I accept nnyouo it I bavi
to wait 10 years."

"You shall have them," hu an
swered promptly. "I'll proposo to you
twice n night for four nights, and you
can ncccpt mo on the fifth."

"Oh, you dear, good thoughtful
man!" sho cried and it was only by n
marvelous effort of solf-contr- tha'
she refrained from accepting him Im
mediately. Chicago Evening I'ost.

Tlii-l-r Trnite Mark.
"Why do poets wear long hair?'1

nuked tho young woman who is nnx-lo-

to leurn.
"My dear," answered tho. young wo-

man who believes thero Is no such
thing ns modern literature, "If thoy
didn't wear long hair, how would we
know they arc poets?" Washington
Star.

AWAY UP.
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A Jolly FUlmrman.
Mr. Gooph I tell you, Bllthtrsby's

wifo is a Jewel.
Mr. Whoop Is that so?
Mr. Gooph I should say so! Why,

he went fishing yestorday, and came
home with an empty Jug, a can of Sa-

lmon and two salt mackerel, and )he
complimented him on his luck. Balti-
more American.

Improving.
Easterner (on his vacation) I be-

lieve there Is less of vice and crime
among tho Indians out hero than there
used tGo
used to bo. Is there not?

Comanche Peto You're right, pard.
Th' hain't ez many Injuns cz thoy
used to be. Chicago Tribuno.

Ilnril I.nek.
Ethel I think Jack Intends to pro-

poso tonight, and I look like a fright
from my cold.

Kith What of it? You said you
were going to rofuso him with scorn.

Ethel I was; but if I refuse blm
with scorn looking like this he'll be
deuced glad of it. Judge.

HIS REASONS.

Kind Lady "Why do you wear such ragged clothes?"
Tramp "Mc dress suit Is getting prosed,"

J AN ITALIAN BANDIT.

A PnlOE ON HIS HEAD AND PURSUED
BY SOLDIER3.

Mnaollnn, Htalys Hsmarknlila Outlaw,
U l'rolrctcil by the lnont, Who
Rxgard lllm a a lluru Ills Carear
of eneiiiieo.

(Special Letter.)
Ono of the most remarkablo brigands

who ever lived is Gulseppe Musollno,
who for yens has boen pursued by
toldlors In eouthorn Italy, but who,
safe In the lovo of tho peasantry for
him, hat. evaded all the traps of his
would-b- o cai to.s. E cry man, woman
and lltt e child In tho province of Cala-
bria Is willing to risk anything to
befriend him and bo Musollno, on
whose head Is a prlco, leads tho sol-

diery a nover-endln- g raco. By tho
peasantry ho Is regarded ns a victim
of tho law, by the latter he Is looked
upon as a bandit.

Musollno up to three years ago lod
tho unevontful Ufa of a wood cutter.
Ono day ho becamo Involved quite
blamelessly In a suddon quarrel in
his father's wineshop in the village of
San Stcfano. His two opponents,
whom ho wished to separate, turned
on him with their knives. Ho defend-
ed himself and the quarrelers were
parted. A few days later Vlncenzo
Zoccall, one of the pair In whose
wrangle Musollno had Interfered, was
shot doad by some unseen marksman.
Musollno was arretted, arraigned nnd
by a chain of petty evidence, the fals-
ity of which was admitted at the time
(and it has slnco been demonstrated
as a personal conspiracy against Muso-
llno by somo women concerned) he
was condemned to twenty-on- e years
of hard labor as tho murderer of tho
unlucky Zoccall. Ho was sent to the
prison at Gernce. From thnt hour
young Giuseppe Musollno was a
changed man In his attitude toward
Justlco and authority In his country.
He said: "I shall escape, and once I
do escape all Italy shall hear of what
I shall do." So ho b'ded his hour to
escapo from the prison. One night ho
effocted his release by digging a hole
in the wall, and therewith began his
promised vengeance and his now
career.

Ill Carver of Vrngrance.
Tho first thing Musollno did was to

proceeltoa'u si att every single psr-so- n,

man by man, woman by woman,
who had Bworn away his life. He
was a fusileer.
Ho prowled about San Stofano and
other localities. But his haunts were

its.- - vSSs
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GUISEPPE MUSOLINO.

known only to his, true rrlends, and
his carblno grew to bo the dread of
every guilty conscience In tho already
notorious Musillno case. But falso
witness, spy or hostilo companion had
not much time to worry with con-
science. First, tho former friend
(he of the original fight In tho inn);
next, the chief traducer, a soldier
named Chlrlco; then a village woman,
Francesca Morablto; then two spies,
Agosllno and S.iraceno; then a witness
named Crca, then the wife of the said
witness', Crca; then tho uncle of Zoc-

call in tho courso of a few months
each of these was a corpse, each ono
picked out In an unguarded moment
by that awful rlflo. Moreover, a
young girl who had been betrothed by
Musollno a cousin in fact had died
during his confinement, broken-hearte- d

and sneoied at by all her village.
Musollno wo, secretly and accuratoly
Informed as to Just what porsons had
made life such a bitterness to this
young girl. He made a most correct,
conservative selection of those that
plainly bad been unkind to her.

lilt Deed of Klndnass.
Of tho honesty and gentleness and

generosity of Musollno the stories are
an endless chain. Ha Is as brave aa a
badger and as friendly to the helpless
as a St. Bernard dog. He does not try
to kill when a soldier in pursuit of
him and of military duty iv at olose
quarters, but instead he will merely
break the soldier's arm or leg with that
unerring ilfle ball and prevent his
continuing the chase. Awhile ago he
was wandering in the hills and met a
peasant woeplng and lamenting.
"What has happened to your" he ak-t- d.

The man, a poor drover, explained

that he had boen robbed of 4,000 llro
while returning from the cattlo fair.
"By whom?" "By Musollno," declar-
ed tho man, and he described an im-

postor, a common road thief, who hnd
done tho deed, giving himself out to
tho victim as Musollno tho terrible.
"We shall go and find Musollno," said
the outlaw. And they did find htm.
Musollno, with his rovolver, mado tho
thief get down on his knees to tho
drovor, confess that ho had lied, con-
fiscated his arms, obliged him to re-

store tho money and lsst gave him a
thorough thrashing with tho drover's
whip. "Now bo off!" crlid tho outlaw,
"and remember that Giuseppe Muro-lln- o

never steals." Then as his Impu-

dent counterfeit hobbUd away ho
turned to tho drovor and said: "I am
Musollno. St Jo.cph keep you, my
friend."

llofrlfiiiU n I'nor (llrl.
A young woman"oiio blttor morning

was cutting sticks in the woods near
Bova. Sho wos sh vcring from tho
cold, shoeless and half clad. Musollno
came her way. Ho happened to speak
of Bovn and the soldiers nearlng It in
search of the "hrl?and, Musollno," and
tho girl answered that "nobody said
nnythlng hut gocd of Musol.no." Muso-

llno cut her billets for her, garo her a
100-ll- re note apd bis own warm silk
scarf, carried tho wood for her to
within a mllo of Bova and then with
the usual nnd slmplo declaration,
"Farowoll St Joseph be with you. I
am Musjlino," he van'shod. Tho only
church In a vll'nge near Clrace needed
a now roof. Tho money camo one day
"from Musollno." Last November ah
cldorly couple living on the Monte
Sclfa ono Sunday night gave Muso-

llno hospitality, not knowing to whom
they were kind. In the courso of the
evening they confided to him their
troublo In regard to the Illness of their
son, fcr wh so proper care they needed
a small sum, but one Impassible to
such a household. After Musollno
had gone away at dawn thoy found a
handful of notes, odd silver nnd copper
nnd with It tho lino: "I nm sorry I

have no more. I will try to send tho
rest. Musollno."

ANDREW JACKSON'S MARRIAGE.

Laws Wrra Lax, and "Old Hickory"
Didn't Murli Cars fur Thini.

Of General Jackson's marriage Anna
H. Wharton writes as follows In a re-

cent paper:
"It is not our purpose hore to discuss

the propriety or impropriety of Jack-

son's marriage with a divorcee. His
carelessness In not thoroughly Inves-
tigating tho legal bearings of the case
Is absolutely unpardonable. Thore was
really no law of divorce in Virginia at
this tlmo. The legislature of Virginia
passed an act authorizing the Supreme
court of Kentucky to try tho case with
a Jury. Bobards took no action for'
two years. Two or three years after
their marriage, upon hearing of the
final action of the Court of Quarter
Sessions of Mercer county, Ky., In
granting a divorce, Jackson and Mrs.
Hobards were married again. 'Tho
circumstances of tho marriage worn
such,' says Mr. Sumner, 'aa to provoke
scandal at the tlmo, and tho scandal,
which in the case of a more obscure
man would have died out during thirty
years of honorable wedlock, came up
over and over again during Jackson's
career. It is plain that Jackson him-
self was to blame for contracting a
marriage under ambiguous circum-
stances, and for not protecting his
wife's honor by precautions, such as
finding out tho exact torms of tho act
of the lcglslautre of Virginia.
Having put her in a false position,
against which, as a man and ns a law-
yer, he should have protocted her, ho
was afterward led by his education
and tho current ways of thinking In
tho society about him to try to heal
tho defects of his marrlago certificate
by shooting any man who dared to
state tho truth, that said certificate
was Irregular.' "

Dilettantism a Good Thine.
You can afford the oxpondlturo of a

little tlmo and strength given to dilet-
tantism. It our girl has no decided
talent for music wo should not enforc6
the harsh decree of entire exclusion of
muslo from her education. Evory
creaturo has need of the privilege ot
making a little melody. Egotism In
petty talents Is Indeed something to be
treated with rigor. Children who ex-
aggerate the value of their attain-
ments must be taught the distinction
between a vocation and an avocation;
the one exacting special ability and a
lire's devotion, while the other Is a
species of personal 'relaxation, with
which the world has nothing to do.
Every one needs both a vocation aa
the means ot securing the material
blessings of life; an avocation Into
which the suggestion of profit does not
enter. Sometimes the latter Is called
a hobby, but It does not express the
same sense of an engagement so
leisurely as to be playful. Hobbies are
often pursued with a fixity and fierce-
ness which Involves a formidable out-
put of onergy, but about an accom-
plishment that fulfills Its natural mis-
sion there is a falry-llk- e lightness, it
Is taken up and thrown down at wilL
Woman's Home Companion.
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